





S4 The Two Noble Kinfmen* 

Encountred yet his Better,I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th flight 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher , 7 
Anon the other,then againe the fir ft, ^ 

And by and by out breafted, that the fence 
Could not be judge betweenc’eor.So it far’d 
Good fpace betweenc thel'c kinefmen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I know 
Their lives but pinch’em;Let it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our teeing, goe we hence. 

Right j'oyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not loofe her X Hipolita 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Florifi, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo, 

And charge me live to comfortthis unfriended. 

This iniferable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,thenall women j 
I thould, and wo uld die too. 

Hip . Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies thould be fo fixd on one 
That two mufl needes be blinde fort. 

Thef. Soltis. Exeunt, 

Scsena 4 * Enter Palawan and hit Knight es pyniond\layUt^ 
Executioner &c. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea i’th felfefaroe ftate 
Stands many a Father with his chtlde; fome comfort 
We have by fo considering : we expire 
And not without menspitry. To live ftill, 

Have their good wifhes,wc prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowtand Rheume, that in lag ho wres attend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 

~ ' '• Yong 


The Two Noble K infmetti 

Yong , and un wapper*d not, halting under Crytnes 
jvlany and ftale : that fure fhall pleafe the gods 
Sooner than fuch,to give us Netffer with ’em, 
for we are more cleare Spirits. My dearc kinfemen 
Whofe lives(for this poore cotnfort)arc laid downe 
You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

1. K. What ending could be 
Ofmore content ? ore us the viftors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary, 

As to us death is certaine : A graine of honour 
They not ore’ -weigh us. 

2 .K. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tottring Fortune, 

\Yho at her certain’!! reeles. 
j . K . Come ? who begins ? 
pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Taftc to you all : ah ha my friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me freedome once ; 

You’I fee’t done now forever : pray how do’es ftiC ? 

I heard fhe was not well ; her kind oTill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay lor. Sir fhe’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Tal. By my fiaortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis the latcft thing 
I fhall be glad ofipre’thee tell her fo .• 

Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. AT, Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 

A tight good creature, more to me deferring 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. . , - 

■dllR. Commend us to her. They give their pur yes, 

laylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. Adicvv; and let my life be now as fhort^ 

As my leave takine, hies on the Elocke. 

M 3 I.f? 








